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wear and the honor of the standard that unites us.   For this
end sacrifices must be made, both those that cost blood and
those that do not.   Two years have passed.   The fate of our
country still hangs in the balance.    Permit me to wish you
and myself that on our next anniversary my order may be
read to free Polish soldiers on free Polish soil.
This order to be read in the companies, squadrons, batteries
and other establishments of the unit,
J. Pilsudski
Eolonja Dubniak,
August 6, 1916.
His wish was destined not to come true. On the third
anniversary the Commander was not with the Legions,
but in prison.
The Central Powers were winning on the eastern
front. The Germans occupied Warsaw, the Austrians
Lwow and Lublin. But the war was not ret over in the
west, and the outcome began to look doubtful. Germany
needed more men and Ludendorff wanted to raise an
army in Russian Poland, where he knew mobilization
had been far from complete, as the Russians had left hur-
riedly. A million young men of the right age were avail-
able, according to their estimates. They could surely
count on eight hundred thousand. How best conciliate
the Poles?
Von Besseler, the governor-general of Warsaw, dis-
cussed this matter with Ludendorff and advised Trim to
take the one necessary step—to give the Poles indepen-
dence; they were such patriots that if they were given
their freedom, those in Russian Poland would enlist and
fight on the side of Germany. The Legions had been
against Russia, he argued, and therefore they would not
go against Germany. The plan was submitted to the
Kaiser, who accepted it.
On the fifth of November, 1916, a group of sixty or
seventy Polish officials and important civilians were in-
vited to the Zamek (Zah'-mek—the medieval castle that
had been the Warsaw residence of the Polish kings, then
of the Russian governor, and in turn of a German mill-

